
S. S. O. Starts Craft Classes Wed. 
Dick Powell Entertains Rec. Ctr. 


Gen. Gross 
Commemorates 
TCs Birthday 

A few weeks ago, Major Gen¬ 
eral Charles P. Gross, Chief of 
Transportation of the Army Ser¬ 
vice Forces, spoke on the Army 
Hour radio program, commemorat¬ 
ing the first birthday of the Trans¬ 
portation Corps which was July 3, 
1942. 

Including a tribute to all TC 
military and civilian personnel, the 
General said: 

“Yesterday was the first birth¬ 
day of the Transportation Corps 
as a separate corps of the Army 
Service Forces. Yet when we look 
in the glass, instead of seeing a 
lusty infant, we behold a giant. 

“Neither at home nor overseas 
was there any candle blowing yes¬ 
terday, any gay celebration. The 
Transportation Corps had a bear 
in tow. In all its strength it was 
moving troops and their equipment 
and supplies from the many posts, 
camps and depots in the United 
States to our ports of embarka¬ 
tion on the Atlantic, Gulf and 
Pacific coasts, there loading them 
(Cont. on Page 4) 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Service Club Cafeteria 
Gets Steady Customers 

After spending a considerable 
time looking for a restaurant to 
eat and finding most places crowd¬ 
ed, three enlisted men and their 
wives took the bus back to camp 
to eat at the Service Club. What 
they really wanted was in their 
own back door—fried chicken. 

Mrs. Thorne, Cafeteria Hostess, 
announced the other day that 
every Tuesday and Thursday steak 
dinners will be served, and every 
Wednesday, that’s it—fried chick¬ 
en. The evening menu is always 
different than that served at 
lunch. 


Spotlight Stars 
In Big Show 

The SRO sign was hung out in 
the middle of the Reception Cen¬ 
ter Thursday night, when Dick 
Powell, with a group of Hollywood 
performers, came to the Center to 
entertain the boys. 

Playing before an enthusiastic 
crowd that seems to grow larger 
with each passing show, the new 
outdoor “Arc” Theatre hit the tar¬ 
get 

Dick Powell, one of Hollywood’s 
favorite stars, was really on the 
(Cont. on Page 3) 

-BUY WAR BONDS- 

Camp Signal Officer Earns 
Additional Silver Bar 

Lt. Marion Slagel, Camp Signal 
Officer, who is away on a brief 
leave will display an added bar 
when he returns. His promotion 
was announced last Wednesday. 
Congratulations, Captain! 


Photo Section 
Has "Dry Run" 

Re-photographing for the new 
Camp Anza picture badges started 
on July 29. At least, that was the 
impression given to the several 
hundred officers and civilian em¬ 
ployees who bravely faced the 
bright lights of the freshly import¬ 
ed camera from the L.A.P.E. 

“Chin up,” “look right,” “don’t 
blink,” “how about a smile,” “will 
(Cont. on Page 3) 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

New Walk Constructed in 
Front of Camp Chapel 

You don’t have to go to the 
stockade to be a bricklayer, but it 
helps, says Capt, Butler, Camp 
Provost Marshal, when the prison 
detail completed the new walk in 
front of the Camp Chapel. 

The new walk is made of Span¬ 
ish red oxide rocks, taken from the 
nearby river bed. 


Special Services Office an¬ 
nounced this week that class¬ 
es in Art and Crafts will 
begin Wednesday at the Ser¬ 
vice Club. Soldiers may re¬ 
ceive instruction in other 
activities such as wood carv¬ 
ing, leatherwork, clay model¬ 
ing and weaving. 

The aim is not all-round profi¬ 
ciency in Arts and Crafts, but 
rather to start the men in some 
activity, which they will carry on 
by themselves. The course of in¬ 
struction will include group dem¬ 
onstration and individual atten¬ 
tion under the direction of Pvt. 
Chester Campbell, Jr., former in¬ 
structor at the National Youth Ad¬ 
ministration Institute. 

Classes will be conducted on 
Wednesday and Friday nights from 
7:30 to 9:00 p.m. Mrs. Wightman 
will assist Pvt. Campbell in the 
various classes. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Fairmount Park Locale 
For Camp Band Concert 

Music lovers here’s another 
treat! This Sunday at Fairmount 
Park the Camp Military Band 
gives its third weekly concert. 

Under the direction of WO 
Fuller, a new program has been 
arranged which he feels will prove 
very popular. The Riverside Park 
Commissioner has announced that 
new benches have been erected 
and placed under the trees. 

“What a locale for romance.” 

-BUY WAR BONDS- 

Chaplain Havens to Attend 
Harvard University 

Chaplain Jasper Havens, popu¬ 
lar Camp Chaplain, leaves this 
coming week for Cambridge, Mass., 
to attend the Chaplain’s School at 
Harvard University. 

Receiving his Captaincy last 
week, Chaplain Havens takes with 
him the best wishes from the boys 
and they anxiously await his re¬ 
turn. 


rfafa, rfttttcb . . . 

Stuff and Guff About the Guys in the Next Tent 

★ ★ * 

ONE CERTAIN PRIVATE of Barracks No. 3 will get up a 
■ ^ little earlier and fall out for roll call fully dressed from now 
on. That jumping up and down on pebbles for a spell on bare feet 
didn’t turn out so good for him. . . . Another mystery to be solved 
—who marked up the first sergeant’s whistle with indelible pencil? 
It left a blue impression on 1st Sgt. Buckman’s mouth and taste, and 
as a result he is offering a reward for information leading to the 
culprit. . . . Another deluge of furloughs has hit the Detachment, 
among those taking off (the lucky dogs) being M/Sgts. Dow and 
Kane, S/Sgts. Hartsfield and Skutt, T/5 Backus, Cpl. Morrow, Pfc. 
Conover, Pvts. McLemore and Piepenbrink. . . . Barracks No. 2 is 
now looking around for an official morning singer to take over in 
place of Pvt. Barney Hartman, who left to join up with the money 
boys of the Finance Dept. A parting word of caution, Barney, better 
lock up the gold fillings of your teeth. . . . Good old Private (Act¬ 
ing Sgt.) Harry Gordon was presented with a traveling bag on the 
occasion of his saying good-bye to the Detachment and camp. There 
is one guy everyone hated to see go. . . . We now have a first rate 

(Cont. on Page 2) 
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EM Teachers to 
Instruct Classes 

Soldier, here’s a good deal if 
you’re interested in the develop¬ 
ment of your future and are not 
afraid of a little extra-curricular 
work. The Army Institute is offer¬ 
ing a great many courses in all 
fields of learning: English, social 
studies, science, mathematics, busi¬ 
ness, mechanical, and numerous 
other fields. 

Copies of the Army Institute 
Catalogue may be secured at the 
Service Club Library. 

Special classes are being ar¬ 
ranged for soldiers who wish to 
study in groups. T/Sgt. Harry A. 
Widdowson of the University of 
Idaho and S/Sgt. William Dineen, 
lately of the faculty of Brown Uni¬ 
versity, have been chosen as sol¬ 
dier teachers. 

The Service Det. has already 
taken advantage of this opportun¬ 
ity and a class in Bookkeeping and 
Accounting under Sgt. Widdow¬ 
son is now under way. 

Other men willing to teach dur¬ 
ing off duty time are requested to 
see Major Briscoe at the Special 
Service Office. 

If a sufficient number of men 
are interested, a class in conversa¬ 
tional Spanish will be started. In¬ 
terested soldiers should contact the 
Camp Librarian. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Senvice &lu& 

SATURDAY — Your club for 
your enjoyment. Complete library, 
cafeteria, soda fountain, radio, 
juke box, etc., for your conveni¬ 
ence and relaxation. 

SUNDAY — Visitor’s Day, 10 
a.m. ’til 11 p.m. Cafeteria hours: 
8 a.m. ’til 7 :30 p.m. 

MONDAY—Jam Session. Fea¬ 
turing vocal and instrumental solo¬ 
ists. 

TUESDAY—E. M. Dance, 8 ’til 
11 p.m. Camp Anza Dance Orches¬ 
tra. Entertainment. 

WEDNESDAY—Arts and crafts 
7:30 ’til 9 p.m., under direction of 
Pvt. Chet Campbell. 

THURSDAY—Let’s Sing. Come 
down and sing and let the notes 
fall where they may. Guitar and 
piano accompaniment. 

FRIDAY—Arts and crafts, 7 :30 
’til 9 p.m., under direction of Pvt. 
Chet Campbell. 


ANZA ZIP 


^cities . , . 

(Cont. from Page 1) 

piano mover in the crowd. T/5 Hiram Bachelder won’t be caught 
again, anyway, with the question, “Who wants to go to a fast moving 
party?” . . . Another good fellow going right is S/Sgt. Karalak, who 
is getting hitched this week—the newlyweds will set up their little 
home in Riverside. . . . Sgt. Joseph Lima has become so lonely for 
the little woman that he finally broke down and sent for her to 
come out and keep him company. If this keeps up the TC Detach¬ 
ment can earn a little extra money by renting out a couple of 
barracks to help out the housing shortage. 

—by Cpl. Roland Bozzi 


MpJlfC AFTER THEIR Serence officialty got through with 
this section of the Anza Antics last week, it no longer 
remained recognizable much less understandable. It was bad enough 
to have your little brain pet amputated about the midsection, but 
when the typist began playing ping pong with one’s particular ar¬ 
rangement of the alphabet—well! To those who so painstakingly 
picked up the pieces and read last week’s stint, many thanks—to 
both of you. . . . Cpl. Dolgoff doubled as a good humor while on 
C.Q. last week—Sgt. W. 0. Smith tells it! “I was in the Day Room 
the evening ‘Big Stuff’ was on C.Q. Along about 1830 he calls me 
over to the office, points to the phone and says, ‘Watch that now; 
be back in a few minutes.’ And when I turn around there’s a cloud 
of dust where Dolgoff should be. I learn later that it was an emer¬ 
gency call for ice cream to be delivered to Lt. Putterman, et al. But 
these gentlemen didn’t fare too well as some of the stuff was mys¬ 
teriously lost in transit—one piece even finding its way back to me.” 
Never a dull moment, eh Jacque? . . . Sgt. Clark will think twice 
before he exposes his abused epidermis to the sun again—ask him 
about it. . . . Amusing people: The ones who actually plead with you 
to “Keep my name outa dat—ol’ paper,” and then are the first to 
grab a copy Saturday morning in the hopes to find this reporter 
provoked to the opposite course. . . . What’s the story behind that 
shiner, Pfc. Cochran? . . . Met 1st Sgt. Moran down the corridor 
with an impish grin on his puss muttering, “Surgery calling Sgt. 
Voss,” over and over. Any explanation must come from these two 
gents at this writing—from anybody as you read this. . . . The four 
Marx Brothers of the Detachment office are now but three. The 
story is too long for inclusion here but you might pump Pfc. Fankian 
for details. . . . Nostalgic note: The way a certain store clerk in town 
addresses you as “MISTER.” . . . Welcome back to ye ol’ stall, 
“Mac”—and in the same breath—Good luck to you Sgt. French. 

. . Keep feeding me the lowdown, men. More next week. (Ed. Note: 
If you will pay for the extra page, we will print it.) 

by Cpl. Henry Timmerman 


★ * * 

fcjlp THE DETACHMENT moving day has everything in the 
* air. We now have our drivers in one barracks, our special 
service men in another and our guards in the remaining two. To 
gain complete unity and peacefullness it will be necessary to segre¬ 
gate “The Gabby Geier” in a spare room somewhere—what an ear 
bender! . . . Order out of chaos—not in Sicily, but in the chow line, 
since those first sergeants were detailed there. . . . Musical adapta¬ 
tions of our various sections. The theme song of the men on the 
graveyard “Brahms Lullaby.” The detachment as a whole, a song 
dedicated to Capt. Baldridge, “Show Me the Way to Go Home,” with 
vocals by John Powers. . . . Capt. Butler, r eading the lines from 
Marshal Foch’s prayer, “God, give me men to carry on this fight.” 
But for most of us we’ll still be singing that oldie “Were 1A in the 
army.” . . . Seven will get you ten that Harry Bert will be viewing 
that Labor Day parade in Stuebenville, Ohio. . . . There is a growing 
suspicion that those cubes in constant use on the day room pool table 
are known to the trade as “Shapes and Tops.” If so it would be wise 
to hide the cue sticks and pool balls. . . . Advance notice to the allot¬ 
ment sections, draw up some papers for a Mrs. Stone. It looks like 
she has finally hooked the Sgt. . . . Charlie Ihle, formerly of our 
detachment, has also sold himself to some unsuspecting feminine 
creature of reputed intelligence and beauty. The ceremony takes 
place Monday. 

—by Cpl. Bernard Mitchell 

(Cont. on Page 3) 


Capt. C. F. Hatfield, 
Supply Officer 

On active duty in the United 
States Army for almost 25 years, 
Captain Hatfield first saw action 
in France in 1917 with the first 
Anti-Aircraft Battalion. 

After returning from World 
War I, he re-enlisted, joining the 
23d Infantry, 2nd Division, going 
to Manila, where, in July, 1924, 
he was transferred to the 31st In¬ 



fantry, the only American regi¬ 
ment never to serve on American 
soil. 

February 1, 1932, at the out¬ 
break of the Japanese-Chinese 
conflict, the entire regiment was 
ordered to Shanghai, where its 
mission was to protect the lives 
and property of Americans. This 
regiment enjoyed the distinction of 
being the first American troops 
ever on duty at Shanghai. 

Honored with the Yangtze Ser¬ 
vice Medal for valiant work, Cap¬ 
tain Hatfield returned to Manila 
in July, 1932, where he remained 
until his return to the States in 
1935, when he was assigned to 
San Francisco’s Own 30th Infan¬ 
try, stationed at the Presidio. 

After receiving his commission 
at Fort Ord, November 24, 1942, 
Captain Hatfield reported to Fort 
Mason, from where he was assign¬ 
ed to Camp Anza. 

Since coming to Anza, the Cap¬ 
tain has activated the Unit Supply 
for the station complement, and 
also serves as the camp police offi¬ 
cer. 

Born in Somerset, Ky., in 1897, 
he attended school in that city. 
Later he made his permanent home 
in the state of Washington. Mar¬ 
ried, the Captain has two children, 
a son, 19, and a daughter, 17. His 
son is now attending the Univer¬ 
sity of Seattle, and his daughter 
is attending school at Centralia, 
Washington. The Captain’s hob¬ 
bies are hunting and fishing. 
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Spotlight Stars 
In Big Show 

(Cont. from Page 1) 
beam with some funny skits that 
proves he is a comedian as well as 
a singer. 

June Havoc, musical comedy 
star, who no doubt had the boys 
dreaming of her that night, gave 
out some of her comedy routines 
she did in the Broadway hit “Pal 
Joey.” At present she is making 
pictures for M.G.M. 

Murray “Hats” Parker, with his 
side-splitting antics and patter, 
MC’d the show in addition to his 
comedy routine. 

Other personalities in the show 
were Amarilla, RKO studio’s dy¬ 
namic dancing star; Marion La- 
velle, MGM’s sensational acrobatic 
dancer, and Shirley Dinsdale, the 
13-year-old rival to Edgar Bergen 
with her dummy “Judy.” 

Another show stopper was Dean 
Murphy, mimic favorite of the 
White House, and keeping up the 
fast pace of the show were the 
two Reception Center’s “Com¬ 
mandoes of Comedy” Cully Rich¬ 
ards and Desi Arnaz, stars in their 
own right, who were responsible 
for bringing to the Center anoth¬ 
er great evening of fun and pleas¬ 
ant memories. 

-BUY WAR BONDS- 

Photo Section 
Has "Dry Run" 

(Cont. from Page 1) 

these be good pictures,” and “I 

want mine tinted,” were common 

expressions heard from the camera 

section. 

But when the Post photographer 
tried to develop the films, every¬ 
one showed a sum total of nothing. 
The shutter on the camera had 
failed to function (technical photo¬ 
graphic nomenclature omitted), so 
everyone who had been re-photo- 
graphed is now being required to 
come to the Provost Marshal’s 
Office to be re-re-photographed. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Birthdays ... 

Zip sends greetings to: 

Svce. Det. 

Pvt. Nathaniel Hillery (21), 
Pvt. Leonard Mitchell (18), Pvt. 
William T. Neely (15). 

MP Det. 

Pvt. William T. Daily (18), Pvt. 
Frank V. Salo (16). 

QM Det. 

Pfc. Edward W. Bayer (16). 

TC Det. 

M/Sgt. John V. Kane (19), Pfc. 
William K. Middleton (20). 

Civilians 

Evelyn Goldstock (14), William 
Storey (14), Olive Flatt (16), 
Tung Hing Lao (16), Katherine 
Love (15), Dorothy Mulvey (17), 
Bonnie Carlock (21), Elliot Bailey 
(20), Petra Bromemann (20), 
Glenn Storey (16). 
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^ “WHO SAID Anza Officers weren’t stouthearted?” 
V^TTICGlS i “Who said they wouldn’t come to the aid of 
your columnist?” Not I. “Who said they wouldn’t deluge Lt. Bussio’s 
underworked post office with dozens of cerebral teasters?” Not I. 
. . . And to prove my point the following statement in four carbon 
copies is publicly printed. Large type, Editor.—Thanks. Statement— 
‘One Solitary Dribble of a Cerebral Teaser Was Submitted This 
Week!’—Unquote. So if the quantity, quality and durability of this 
week’s column seems anemic, don’t tar and feather this columnist— 
he’s allergic to feathers. 

1. What officer promises to be on the dance floor this Satur¬ 
day night, even though his tonsils are being erased at this writing? 
Incidentally Lieutenant, (there I go with a broad hint), will you be 
in proximity to the dance floor horizontally or vertically? Care for 
a rhymning clue, folks? 

He isn’t a Robert Taylor 
Nor a handsome sailor, 

He hasn’t a beautiful mug, 

He’s definitely a jitter bug! 

2. They call him Baron now. You’ll find him when off duty 
at the juxtaposition of Hollywood and Vine viewing all angles. Need 
more be said? And to top it off— 

He claims a more affectionate attachment 
For his Caduceus Detachment. 

3. This officer doesn’t look it but he needs vitamins. Else why 
is he especially interested in the vitamins contained in tomatoes? 
Especially those tomatoes watched with a motherly eye by the Anza 
blacksmith, Camp Birnbaum! Could it be that you’re a tomato col¬ 
lector, Lt? 

Tenderly, o’er each tomat—oh, does he hover,— 

This Anza Casanova, this vitamin lover. 

ANSWERS: 

1. Lt. Giunta. 

2. Lt. Putterman. 

3. Lt. Davis. 

How’d you make out? Thanks for reading. . . . 

—by Capt. Fred E. Maisel , M. C. 


★ * 


★ 


PFC. PERCY was taken to the hospital last Sunday. It 
seems as though the heat was too great and caused him 
to collapse at the gas station where he was on duty. Take it easy 
Percy, and we hope you are back with us shortly. . . . Sgt. Essington 
and Pvt. Hay are really getting along fine in Los Angeles. They 
get themselves a couple of girl friends and have a few drinks and 
then pass out of the picture. Just think fellows, girls don’t wish to 
go out with a couple of corpses. . . . S/Sgt. Aboussie is back again 
from his special weekend at Arrowhead Lake, and he is still having 
his breakfast cooked by a blond on Sunday mornings. Give out with 
a little chatter Carnal, don’t leave us in the fog. . . . S/Sgt. Nuara 
is trying to shake away the blues or something or else trying to get 
rich quick with those African Dominoes. Any luck Ginger. . . . Pfc. 
John (Zero) Komar is quite a happy man since he received his citi¬ 
zenship papers. Good luck John, and keep up the good work, and 
don’t go to Long Beach unless you tell Wolf Jatkiewicy. . . . Sgt. 
Dannie Colleti has started work in a new profession and it seems as 
though he is really tying things up proper. Knots to you, says he. 
. . . Pfc. Kraeger went to Personnel Section for the purpose of 
making an allotment to his bride but they told him he had to have 
a duplicate marriage certificate. Perhaps they meant a photostatic 
copy, Adolph. . . . Pfc. Preston Mauldin has been busy this week 
fixing to help the Western Union girls with their book work, but look 
out for those wolverines. . . . “Pvt. Mayhew will never get KP 
again,” was heard at the Signal Office Monday, as it seems to tie 
up the lines. . . . Pvt. Richardson expedited last Saturday’s detail 
expeditiously as he would say, and when I was in the Yukon— 
(Deleted). . . . Latest Signal Corps colors are blue, gray and red. 
No the Plymouth isn’t red. 

—by Pfc. Arthiir Thomas 

k k * 


Svce. 

Fever.” . 


^ - PVT. JOE WARD, this is especially for you— 

your request: It was just a little case of “Tree 
. Referring, of course, to “The Little Corporal” and “So- 

(Cont. on Page 4) 


Chaplain Jeremiah F. Nemecek 

FROM CHAOS TO GOD 

Have you ever worked on a jig¬ 
saw puzzle? It is made from a pic¬ 
ture, mounted on thin wood, cut 
up by a metal stamp or jig-saw 
which cuts the scene into confus¬ 
ing sections. Then the parts are 
jumbled. Solving the problem con¬ 
sists in putting the pieces together 
in their proper places, so that we 
see the picture in its original beau¬ 
ty. Our perserverence has been re¬ 
warded. 

When we were young it did not 
take long to discover that there 
are many things outside of our¬ 
selves: Land, sea, sky, stars, trees, 
human beings, etc. Philosophers 
would call this the discovery of 
multiplicity. As we grew older we 
learned that the telescope pene¬ 
trates into regions which the un¬ 
aided eye cannot reach; the micro¬ 
scope opens up a new world of 
little living creatures; we became 
even more mystified by the count¬ 
less number and variety of reali¬ 
ties. We were not satisfied to leave 
the parts scattered like a disor¬ 
ganized jig-saw puzzle. We discov¬ 
ered design in the universe; we 
tried to find unity amid diversity. 
From the creation of these many 
things we came to the Creator. The 
parts that might otherwise appear 
to be scattered are seen unified in 
God Who keeps all reality in ex¬ 
istence and makes possible the op¬ 
erations of nature. So we began to 
pray to the Author of nature Who 
enables the grass to grow and the 
rain to fall and the sun to shine. 
This is the field of religion. 

-BUY WAR BONDS- 

Patients Taken 
For a Ride 

On Tuesday, August 10, a new 
Red Cross service was inaugurated 
at the Station Hospital. For the 
past month, members of the Red 
Cross Riverside Chapter Motor 
Corps have been taking a group 
of convalescent patients riding one 
afternoon each week. 

Last week instead of the after¬ 
noon drive, four patient received 
an unusual treat. After a lovely 
drive up the beautiful Lytle Creek 
Canyon, they were taken to the 
Glenn Talley Guest Ranch in the 
San Bernardino mountains to 
spend the day there. Lunch was 
provided by the owners of the 
Ranch. In addition all facilities of 
the Ranch, including the swimming 
pool, was made available to the 
patients—a pretty brunette wait¬ 
ress also seemed to have been an 
added attraction! 

Judging by the reports received 
upon their return, a good time was 
had by all. 
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Lock.” . . . “The Girls” said that the dance Wednesday night was 
the best in all their visits to army camps. . . . “Fellows you have got 
something now.” . . . “Respect.” . . . “Keep It Flying.” . . . Pvt. 
Thomas Skull must use grease ’cause he is rather slick with his trips 
to L. A. with a “tall, dark and handsome” MP’s friend. . . . Pvt. 
James Holt’s interest in getting the job done—“the beautification of 
our yard”—is very much appreciated. . . . The shouting in the day 
room Wednesday was the celebration of our new pool table cover— 
Thanks to the CO for his interest in our recreation. . . . Sgt. John 
(Big Train) Moody is a colorful individual in the Casual Det—his 
weight (in flesh) is a great help to the little Acting 1st Sarg, espe¬ 
cially when he blows the whistle to fall-out. . . . Pvt. Robert Mc¬ 
Daniels seems to have fallen into something he likes at “1450” in 
L. A. ... We were surprised to know that Pvt. Frank Williams was 
also well known at the same address. . . . “My but you fellows get 
around.” 

—by Cpl. Guy L. Miller, Jr. 


* * 


* 


Rec. Ctr. 


WILL DICK TRACY get out from under that Gen¬ 
eral Electric before the ice melts? This question is 


very heavy on the minds of the guys in Co. C. . . . Pvt. John Lee 
is offering his book, “A CDD in Twenty-Seven Easy Lessons,” for 
sale. All you have to do is rip the top from a forty-two Buick and 
send it along with only one wedding bell and he will send you your 
copy of this best seller—He is getting married the day after he gets 
his discharge so heaven help him if he isn’t physically fit. ... I 
really think the 12 per cent deal has gone far enough when Lt. 
Charles “Pops” Mahoney and T/Sgt. Raleigh Davis have to get down 
on their hands and knees to scrub the floor of the orderly room. 
. . . Using a large portion of his last breath: T/5 Max Smith told 
me that if the food around here doesn’t improve he is going to have 
to resort to cannibalism. . . . Pfc. Woodard Cramer says, “Don’t go 
to Anza to have your teeth cleaned because they take them OUT to 
clean ’em. . . . Orchids to Miss Harris for the cokes she brings daily 
to the unfortunate MPs who stand guard on the lower gate. . . . 
This picnic Supply went on Sunday must have been a drunkard’s 
delight for here it is six days later and all they have to do to get 
inebriated all over again is inhale deeply. Cpl. Howard Musser doesn’t 
even have to inhale—not that he can’t. . . . T/4 Edward Thomas, 
the playboy of the prohibition era, is flopping around in agony look¬ 
ing for something fresh in femininity. . . . Mildred Burkhart’s left 
hook is improving with time—for proof look at James Walker’s 
right eye. Even Chief Little Wolf didn’t do him up that black. . . . 
Hold your bunions, you pigeons, this rumor came straight from THE 
office. “The devil comes up to the Reception Center to warm up 
when hell freezes over.” . . . Well, the bug has finally bitten Cpl. 
McDaniel, but it can’t last because she doesn’t like vodka and he 
doesn’t like her husband. 


—by Pfc. Price E. Guthrie 


■■■ THE ADDRESS of one jeep driver (feminine) seems 

civilians £ 0 turn up in the strangest places and in the strong¬ 
est hands—and it’s always connected with Area B. . . . Commissary’s 
meat girl gets around more than anyone else on the post, especially 
where there is music and dancing. . . . Sale of V-mail stationery and 
airmail stamps is definitely on the boom since the last rush. . . . New 
cute trick behind the counter at the Service Club is Clover Irwin, 
sister of Alice Wynne, an oldtimer in Operations. . . . Girls in QM 
and Mess Office sure keep their doings quiet. Surely they must do 
something that could get in this column, but they sure keep it to 
themselves. . . . Hope Virginia Castner and Cheryl Decker are having 
a good time on their vacations. ... If you want to contribute to a 
good cause, we are thinking of buying an alarm clock for Mary 
Coburn. ... We see that Betty’s arm is out of the sling. . . . Helen 
Whitlock finds it difficult to do her work and keep an eye on her 
lunch at the same time. . . . Blame Cassie if you had to have your 
picture taken again. He says it’s his mug that broke the lens. . . . 
Why does Caroline Bolla take her dictation in an orange grove now? 

. . The cheerful cherub, Lorna Earl, whistles while she works. . . . 
Hairdoes of the week, Velma Alexander and Mildred Thorne. . . . 
Popular gal, Chris Johnson, got a round of applause when she walked 
in Monday. ... We hear from Nell Wightman that the dances have 
started again. Winnie Conrad said she had lots of fun. Cornered a 
smooth dancer. . . . Pfc. Nickerson moves furniture with a smile 


TCs First Birthday 
Commemorated 

(Cont. from Page 1) 
on ships to cross the Seven Seas 
to fifty odd ports of debarkation, 
where other port and railway units 
of the Corps unload and move 
them forward. 

“From points of origin to final 
destination, the Transportation 
Corps on its birthday was follow¬ 
ing through in one great integrat¬ 
ed operation to fulfill the mission 
of the Army Service Forces of 
‘Enough and On Time.’ 

“ ‘Enough and On Time’ often 
means all the drive, energy and 
will, that knows no despair, that 
men refined to their highest char¬ 
acter can give. Its blood and sweat 
with no time for tears. 

“Such was the effort when after 
the fall of Tobruk, some 300 Sher¬ 
man tanks and 100 self propelled 
guns were transported from fac¬ 
tory to the port of embarkation at 
New York to sail for Egypt 15 
days after the decision was made. 
No tears when a week later one of 
those ships was torpedoed in the 
Caribbean with 52 tanks and 18 
guns but another fast ship loaded 
with 52 tanks and 18 guns started 
the stern chase that brought it into 
Suez the same day as the others 
in early September. Those tanks 
and guns upset the scales against 
Rommel and started him on the 
run that ended in Tunisia. Rommel 
was through but not the Transpor¬ 
tation Corps. We are still trans¬ 
porting those prisoners of war. 

“Such is the spirit reflected by 
its members all around the world 
wherever the name of the Trans¬ 
portation Corps is known. Wheth¬ 
er it is backing Patton in Sicily, 
MacArthur in New Guinea, Buck¬ 
ner at Attu, or speeding the flow 
of Russian supplies through the 
Persian corridor, the dominant 
sense of urgency rules. 

Sometimes they get medals and 
citations as did our railway troops 
in Tunisia. Always they are as es¬ 
sential as the man firing the 
machine gun or flying the air¬ 
plane overhead. All can carry their 
heads high and with eyes alight 
sing their Transportation Corps 
marching song with leather lungs. 

“To these officers and men, to 
our WAACs, and to our civilian 
personnel, including our sturdy 
stevedores, I say ‘Happy Birthday’ 
as an appreciation of and as a 
tribute to their fine performance. 
I have utter confidence that they 
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SATURDAY (August 14) — 
Double feature program. Jimmy 
Lydon in “Henry Aldrich Swings 
It,” comedy in the Aldrich man¬ 
ner. Also John Litel in “Sub¬ 
marine Base.” War under water. 

SUNDAY and MONDAY (Au¬ 
gust 15 and 16)—Adolph Menjou 
and Martha Scott in “Hi Diddle 
Diddle.” New comedy hit. March 
of Time. RKO News. 

TUESDAY (August 17) — 
“Spotlight Scandals” with Billy 
Gilbert, Bonnie Baker and Henry 
King’s Orchestra. Musical with 
Billy Gilbert providing the laughs. 

WEDNESDAY and THURSDAY 
(August 18 and 19) — Claudette 
Colbert, Paulette Goddard, Ver¬ 
onica Lake and Walter Abel in 
“So Proudly We Hail.” 

FRIDAY (August 20)—Revival, 
in “Pittsburgh.” 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Experts Foil EMs 
Sending "Secrets" 

North Africa (CNS) —Military 
censors are becoming expert at de¬ 
tecting and decoding enigmatic 
codes, cyphers and amateur “se¬ 
cret” messages which soldiers write 
in their letters to let the folks 
back home know where they are 
stationed. 

Disclosure of locations of mili¬ 
tary units here is strictly taboo but 
soldiers writing home have tried 
ways of informing their families 
of their whereabouts. One man 
tried to spell out “Tunis” by writ¬ 
ing five consecutive letters to his 
mother and giving her five differ¬ 
ent middle initials. Unfortunately 
the five letters arrived out of se¬ 
quence, the initials spelled “Nutsi” 
and the bewildered parents wrote 
back that they could find no name 
like that on their map of North 
Africa. 

Payoff letters was from a sol¬ 
dier who wanted his folks to know 
he was stationed in Casablanca. He 
wrote that for months he had been 
singing “As Time Goes By.” His 
mother didn’t get it. She wrote 
back that she was sending her son 
some new phonograph records so 
that he could sing another song for 
a while. 


will keep up the good work not 
only until it’s over over there, but 
until we bring our armies safely 
home. 


while Lorene supervises. ... Is it a romance, Clara? . . . Best tray 
balancer at the Service Club, Edythe Hardman. . . . Best dressed 
women of the week, Harriet Harness and Ednamae Strohmeier. . . . 
The sales office is packed with talent, boys! There’s Joe, the Texas 
Dancer; Juanita, the Eastern Songbird; and Patricia, the Middle 
Western Pianist. How about an exhibition? . . . Miss Wankowski of 
CWS seems to be having quite a fling with the visiting officers. 
. . . What’s the matter, Miss Dehler? Won’t any of the T/4s on the 
post help you carry your suitcase from the bus to your trailer abode? 
. . . Reporting for duty Wednesday morning, bright with sunburned 
faces, were Peggy Campbell and Rose Brekhus, after a wonderful 
three days at Laguna. 

—by Mrs. Catherine Smith 













